ACT I                     C-ffiSAR'SWIFE                          *jf

ARTHUR: So i understood from your message. I feel
convinced you're going to put me in the way of making
my fortune.

ANNE: I'll leave you, shall I?

CHRISTINA: Oh, no, pray don't. There's not the least
reason why you shouldn't hear what it's all about,

ARTHUR: You're not going to make my fortune after alL

You're going to ask me to do something.
CHRISTINA: What makes you think that?
ARTHUR: You want a third person present to be witness to

my brutal selfishness  when I refuse.   I know you,

Christina.
CHRISTINA: [Smiling.} You're much too sensible to refuse a

perfectly reasonable request.
ARTHUR: Let us hear it,   {She sits down on the sofa.   The

cushions have been disordered by people sitting on them and she

shakes them out, and pats them and arranges them in their

place.} I wish you'd leave the furniture alone3 Christina.
CHRISTINA: I cannot make out what pleasure people take in

seeing things out of their proper place.
ARTHUR: You're very long in coming to the point,
CHRISTINA: I hear that the Khedive has quarrelled with his

secretary.
ARTHUR: You're a marvellous woman, Christina. You get

hold of all the harern gossip.
CHRISTINA: It's true, isn't it?
ARTHUR: Yes.   But I only heard of it myself just before

luncheon. How did it come to your ears?
CHRISTINA: That doesn't matter, does it? I have a way of

hearing things that may be of interest to me.
ARTHUR: I'm afraid I'm very dense, but I don't see how it

can be of any particular interest to you.
CHRISTINA: {Smiling.} Dear Arthur. The Khedive has asked

you to recommend him an English secretary.